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Assuring you again of my profound respect and renewing my fe-
licitations to you and your country on the conclusion of peace, I beg
you to believe me,
Sincerely yours,
(Signed)                                  THEODORE ROOSEVELT.
Mr, Sergius Witte,
Hotel St. Regis, New York.
The remaining few days of my stay in the United States
I spent very pleasantly. Immediately upon the termination
of the Conference I divested myself of the title of plenipo-
tentiary and ambassador extraordinary and became a plain
citizen. As such I took a more modest suite of rooms at the
hotel, paying only 82 rubles a day for it, instead of 380
rubles as formerly. Life is very expensive in America. For
instance, you cannot give the elevator-boy a tip less than a
dollar (two rubles in terms of our money), so that at the
large hotels small coin does not exist, as it were. Natu-
rally, I had to lay out quite a few thousand rubles from my
own pocket, in addition to the twenty thousand rubles which
was my allowance for the trip to the United States.
Wherever I went in New York I was met with much
enthusiasm and much pomp. For instance, when I appeared
in the Stock Exchange, to honour me all business was
stopped for ten minutes. Among other institutions, I vis-
ited the military academy (West Point) which supplies the
American army with officers. The school is situated on the
Hudson River, at the distance of some three hours from
New York City, and is luxuriously equipped- I was re-
ceived there with great pomp, and the cadets, all full-grown
men in smart uniforms, were reviewed for rny benefit. I
was not the only one visiting the academy that day. It
happened, as a matter of chance, that the Japanese army
officers attached to Komura had also come there to see the
school. I noticed that they were very unhappy, for the